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CHAP~j[XIX.
House to some high and holy work of life,
And Thou an augeC* happtnetw shall know;

Shalt blew the earth white in the world above ;
Tbo work, begun by thee, *hall onward go
in many a branching stream arid wider Sow.

Carlot Wxleaer.
A week after thia, Mark Sutherland once

more left hotne for a visit to Miasiwtippi, on

DM He wont to make a final settlement
with Clement Sutherland. The miserable old
man had fallen almost into a state of idiocy.
He gave up all the title deeds and various doc
u.nents rotating to Rosalie's estate, but could
give little or no information concerning them.
The | lactation was Bold under the mortgage,
and when all was done, and the final accounts
cast up Mark Sutherland found that of all his
wife s splen lid fortune but a paltry two thousanddollars was left. With this, Mark Sutherlandprepared to leave the neighborhood of
Cashmere. But the day that he had fixed for
his departure was signalized by a catastrophe
that delayed his journey for weeks. It was

the dreadful death of St. Gerald Ashley, who,
during a fit of mania a-potu, threw himself
l'rotn a second story window, and, striking his
head upon the iron trellice below, was instantlykilled. India was distracted. Clement
Sutherland, helpless. And Mark remained at
Cashmere to take the direction of the funeral
Three days from the death, when all was

over, Mark Sutherland sought the presence of
the widow. He went to her with no tender
condolemeute, but with the words of bitter
truth and stern rebuke upon his lips. He found
her in her faded aud dingy boudoir. She arose
at his entrance, and held out her hand to wel
come him, but before his own had touched it
she sank down in her chair, burst into team
and covered her face with her hands He cool1-* o ...»
1 y vnjtk. a -'i>. auu opv/an

"I have ci'iiie to you, Mrs. Ashley, with no
lalsc words of sympathy, which would seem as
untrue to your sense as they would be upon my
lips. 1 come merely to set before you the stern
realities of your position, and, if possible, to
awaken you to its duties and responsibilities."
He paused a moment, and she lilted up her
hcad and tearful face, saying

" Sipc ik, Matk 1 you will not find me haughtynow I"
His lips curled, and then he compressed them
Your husband is dead! you know too well

whose fatal power brought down that high,
proud nature to dishonor and to death"
"Speak.ay, speak.and spare not! 1 deserveit! Most of all, from you!" she exclaimed,in a voice of anguish.
"Could I believe, India, that one atom of

tenderness, of sensibility, of penitence, lived in
s lii soin, f shontd not speak as I have spoken.as I shall speak. But 1 believe that, selfishnorrow is all you can feel! When I rememberSt. Gerald Ashley, born to be an orniment to his station and his country, And a

f benefactor to his race, aod know whose baleful
hand plucked him down from his pride of plaoeand hurled him to the dust, I have no mercy
fur you, India1 At your feet he laid the first
fresh, green laurels of his young renown ; and
fur the honor that he gave you.for, proud
woman, it was an honor.you repaid him dis

J J iL I I' a 1 I » *

jtrnrf uiiu ueaui: i (iu accepted ins nana in

marriage, yet, for his esteem gave him scorn
for hi- admiration, disgust: for his loye, loath'ing:for his true and faithful heart, you gavehim a false and perjured one; and for the lustreand dignity his name and talents reflected
upon you. you covered him with shame and
and ruin! Oh! baleful woman, look what
your guilty heart has done!"

"Your words are poignant! Oh! they are
sharp and hitter! Yet speak! speak, and
spare not!"

" 1 ct. India, for the kindred blood in oar
mutual veins.for the regard I once bore you.
and the .anxiety I still feel for you.I would
point out a way of recovery "

Tell roe, Mark! tell me! Oh! I know that
1 hire been guilty! but not wantonly guilty, ns
Mi think! God knoweth that I have not!
One mad, impatient act.one frantic act.lead
to all the rest.ruined all my life und his! "

" Yet that act could not have been committedby any hut an intensely selfish nature, IndiaI pjxike not to indulge in vain reproaches.but to recall you to a sense of what youhave already caused others to suffer, and to a
consciousness of what you owe to others. You

I cannot now recall the past, but you are very
young, and the long future is all yours. Youi
husband is dead, your father imbecile, and
there is no one to take the direotion of affaire

this plantation. You must rouse vourself
from \aiu regret aod indolent self-indulgence.Yon were not created to «t still and be waited
upon. 1 ou must engage in the aotive dutiesB of life You ,niI>t redeem the past by the fuI*urP 1 ou cannot now bring back St. Geraldfl Ashley Ironi his dishonored grave, and restoreB biin to the hrilliaut and distinguished positionfl from which you drew him.but you can doI "mcwhat to n(»\e his memory from reproachI He died heavily in debt. You Lave property°f your own. This seat of Cashmere waa seI «»wd t.» you on your marriage, leaving yourI Utber only a life interost in it 1 do not, thercfwe, tncan (At*. But you have other propertyH ® J >ur own right.devote it to the liquidationof Ashley's debte. And more' when you droveH li ra trom your bosom, he sought sympathy andI ttf.-cium from a poor girl who lives in the pineH wrest 1 need not tell you the story; doubtless.
you know it. If you do not, the theme is, onIH'pily so common that yon can easily imaginefl *' « hat I mean to say is this: this poor*""n girl, guilty as she is, is scarcely more so
'n the sight t.f Heaven, in my sight, than your* 11.the first originating cause of her ialln(' what I havo to tell you is tlii.that that

fl F10'W'l w uuprovided for, desolate, and heartI iT.i HD(i *l,at 1 h**« enj°in upo° j°u' inat yi,u^ wu| yn-tim of your*n N'Jt]qinfth^ S| Gerald a sin, and makefl \n /"""rj-Hion tor herself and child as willv' despair and deeper vice'B " U I do alt this.if 1 spend all that I
,V® ,n ®1#Y'nR St- Gerald s memory from1' and it I take this poor girl and her (UU'... home and hearth.will you think of in.®"r» leniently than you do t Will you restnr.n" esteem I"

fl ' do not know. My thoughts, mv esteemB »buu;d lie no motive with you. I never asked^'>u 10 do this for my asks' 1 would not a»kfl ll,u u> do it for Heaven's sake; but simply I enB J«*i to do it because it is rigkt, whether I" r r«'netnlisf your extstenoe again or not!"fl ,,!l' Mark, 1 will do it. But you have not'j41 I,fcd t Him, that Divine compassionate One,H Would not break tho bruised reed'orH h th,. him,king flax'fl L d i^44*6^ tearfully, doubtnugly, to

fl 'C U1jthing else, Mark?'* she askedfl yoursolf of all ill-gotten posses- jfl ''-II unjust gams'"fl Sh.i I L
do y nje®"1 1 have nothing butfl »'»». I.ihrrifd '

fl o a.!!! y°u han# '"herited ill gotten wealthB .
"i to you by whom first ill gottenI 10 it .l

w y"ur* ^ut you k**® °° mure "H*'1B yt, ^adt^0*8 through whom it desceud^

THE
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-' You mean mv slaves1"
u Yea, India, 1 mean your slaves cleanse

your s.»ul from the sin of slaveholdiug; free
every one over whom you bold a power more

than of life or death ; send ail, who are willing
to go, to Liberia, and do not grudge the expense
of thtir transportation. Remember that you
and your parents before you have been brought
up at their expense; remember, also, that if
your life should be cut off before you emancipatethem, when your soul is in the spiritual
world, you will see those whom you have left
on earth, in a bondage by your act, doomed,
with their children and their children's children,to a cruel slavery, from which you have
no longer the power and the privilege to free
them wn i minx, inuia. u m a. leunui josponsibilityto hold slaves, but it is an awful
ono to die and leave them so.to let the power
of righting their wrongs pass away from you
forever."'

" To do all thin it would require nearly all
my means.it would leave me very poor."

' Hi poor! let all go but peace of mind!"
She paused a long time, with her head bowedupon her hands. At last she looked up, and

sti etched ber hand out to him, and said.
" Mark, is thin all that you require of me!"
"No: your father is imbecile in mind, and

no longer capable of directing even his moot
trivial affairs. You must apply to the oourt
for the necessary authority, and take the oontrolof his estate. I will remain here a few
weeks longer to aid you in obtaining it, and in
settling up the accounts. You will find many
a just debt whi«h nevertheless cannot legally
be recovered of him. You must pay them all
without flinching, though the settlement should
leave you penniless. You must right every
wioDg mat ne nas uone, or omers sunereu

through him. Moreover, in a few years, at
farthest, the remnant of your father's vast
landed estate, and all his slaves, will come into
your possession. Meanwhile you must look
upon those Blaves rs destined for freedom, and
gradually prepare them for it! You must
emancipate them as soon as you have the power!"
He had not taken the hand she had held out

to him a few minutes before. It had fallen unheededat her side. Yet now she laid it in his,
as she asked:

" And if 1 do all this that you demand, then
will you give me back regards ?"
He looked disappointed and annoyed, and

dropped her hand, as he replied:
" If the fountain be not sweet, how shall the

stream be ? If the motive be not pure, how
shall the act4>e? India! do not seek to make
a trader's bargain with Heaven, or even with
me! I have not asked you to do this from the
fear of ahy punishment, or the hope of any reward; I have not required it at your hands for
God's sake, least of all for mine; I have simplydemanded it in the name of the right !
India! there is a sentiment expressed, a prinoi-
pie iaiu uown, or a prayer maue, Dy one or our

jioets, which, for sublime simplicity, transcends
everything not written in the Holy Scriptures
It is contained in the lines of Pope's universal
prayer:

" ' What conscience dictates to be done.
Or warns me not to do.

Tfit»teach me more than krll to shun,
That more than heavtv pursue.'

''There is no clap-trap there, India; it is a
sublime rule ! Lay it to heart! '

He had arisen, and was about to leave the
room, but seeing her arms oro-sed upon the table,and her head fallen upon them in an attitudeof the most desolate grief, he turned hack,
and laying his hand kindly upon the bowed
bead, he said:

" Dear India, 1 am writing to Rosalie ; shall
f tell her to come down ana remain with you
lor a few weeks ? "
"No. no! not now! J could not bear her

presence here; it would bring back the memory
of happier days, in too dreadful contrast with
these. Not now It is very dark, life is very
dark to me, and 1 am very weak and miserable!"
"Dearest India! I wish you would let her

come to you.would let her load you to the
only true source of light, and strength, and
joy!"

" I cannot! J can die ! "
" Sho would teach you to live; she would

teach her truth, that ' out of the htarl are the
issues of life ' "..

" And of death!" said India, in a hollow
voice.
Then he could only press her hand, and leave

her.

Mark Sutherland remained three weeks
longer in the neighborhood of Cashmere. Duringhis stay he lodged at the village of C., becausehe found it impossible to remain at Cashmere,where the presence of India, in her grief
and desolation, seemed to scorch his very soul
like a spiritual (ire. He labored very industriously.nnd with the assistance of efficient lawyersand clerks, reduced the chaos of the Cashmereaccounts into something like order, and
made the way straight for the future course of
India and her attorney. At the end of the
third week ho completed his work, and bade
adieu to India and to Cashmere.
And in twelve days he was at home again.

He win met near tne nouse Dy nniy. wno. witn
two baskets upon his arms, was proceeding
upon some household errand.

" Well! and so it's you, is it! " observed that
functionary, setting down his baskets. " And
so you've corned at last!"

" How is your mistress, Billy?" inquired Mr.
Sutherland.
"Not bein' of a Digger, haint got no missus.

Ef you means her in yonder, how does you
'spcots her to bo being, along & the school and
the head-eat-orials, and the clients? You bettergo see how she is! Yes, and 1 can tell you,
you better go see arter your paper, loo / or you
won't have any 'scribers lelt!"

" Why, how so?"
' Humph! How so? Why, Mr. Boiling he

took it into his head as he'd write a great headeat-orialleader.I could d done it as well myself
ef I'd had any body to take down my words in
writin'.'cause I used to he a e/a.u-leader, or

leastway I used to belong to a class. Well,
unbeknownest to Mrs. Sutherland, Mr. Boiling
he puts on his spectacles and sits down to write
a leader. Lord, it took him a week, and then
it took a whole side or the paper to print it!
And when it come out! ugh! whew! brikey!
my eyes! ef it didn't put the whole town and
county into a huh hub. Everybody waa mad,
and threatened to stop their paper.the Dimocratesaid how you'd turned Whig: and the
Whigs h&id you'd turned Dimocrat; and the
Conn&rv'lives said you'd become a revolutionicer
and a cendiary: and the Free-S'ilem Maid how
you'd turned coat, and betrayed your pnirty!i f you could get 'lected to a lamp-lighter a placelki» go, I'm a Hunker! " aaid Billy, bitching uphw backets, and trudging off towards the town.
Very much disturbed by what he had heard,
Mark Sutherland haetened on homeward. That
tiia paper waa injured, and his income diminished.wore comparatively email matter*; that
his election waa lout waa not a very great one;
but that public confidence waa shaken, and hia
influence impaired, waa a great tniafortune.
Anathematising Mr. Boiling'* Ix.th side-isms,
which now aeemed to have reached all side-ism
he panned through the green gate leading into
hia own lawn.

Rosalie, who had eeen hia approach from
afar, came down from the bouae to meet him
She looked mailing and happy aa the gave him
both her hand*. Her cheerful confiding raiaed
hie hopee. He greeted her fondly, aad then
drew her arm within hia own. /Lad as theywalked alowly back to the house.
" Well, Roealie! " he raid, * what about thia

confounded editorial of Mr. Boiling's? It ia
not enough, it eeema, that be abould be a killjoyin the bouae and by the firaride, but he
mult l»e a mar-plot abroad, aod an evil genius
to our buMD«ee!" 1

Knee laughed gaily.
iK Ob, it > nothing," *he mud; u it waa juet

me of Mr. Bothaidre'a grand, broad, imperii tl
manifestoes It took our people, both friends
and opiMHionts, very much by aurprise, |ier-
pissed them not a little, and finally made them ,
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WASHING!
laugh. No one. for an instant, could have attributedsuch a leader to yon, even if they had
not been advised of your absence, and exclusiveengagement elsewhere. Besides, in to-day's
paper the publisher explains that the article
was from the pen of a transient contributor.
Why do you still look so grave? It is not possiblethat poor, daft Billy has really alarmed
you with bis gossip I'slia! even innoceute of
Billy's menial calibre could scarcely impute
the sentiments of that foolish leader to you."
Grave! Well he might look grave; l>ut not

upon the subject of leading editorials, public
sentiment, popular aprf'tu^e, or popular execration.Hewondert i ...>. how such triHes
-/...U i «.: »n - .1.
UVUiU uo»r UlPlAimpilBU III 111. 1 uurc NK WUft.

the angofof his lite.walking by his side, leaningon his arm. looking very smiling and happy.talking cheerily, laughing sweetly; but oh !
that face was so fair and wan.that pearly
forehead so greatly developed, so polished from
the tension of the skin.those large, shadowy
eyes, so deeply lumioous.thosecrimson flushes
in the hollow cheek, so intense and fiery.that
whole oountenanoe, irradiated with such un-1
earthly, supernal light! Why should he look
grave! He answered her question in some trivialway.said he was not grave, or something
to that effect, and put on a look and manner
of ease and light heartedness.strangers, alas!
to his bosom, from this time forward many a

day ! He did not now express any anxiety, or

care, or thought about her health; he did not
even ask her how she was; for oh! such feelingshad suddenly grown too deep, too real, too

painful to be spoken. Ho did not support her
steps with his usual tenderness and solicitude.
A sort of fierce jealousy and antagonism to
disease and death took possession of him.a
sort of instinct that the powers that threatened
his dearest treasure took possession of his
soul.a sort of instinct that, bv denying their
existence, he might disable their m<gnt.a
kind of feeling that, by disbelieving Rosalie's
weakness, and disallowing her yielding to dis
ease, he might save her from the power of
death
With more refined spiritual insight than he

possessed, Rosalie perceived his thoughts and
emotions; and, as much as possible, avoided
giving him pain. She never betrayed weari-
ncfw ur pain, 11 tue ui uicivititudeand patience could conoeal her suffering; she never complained, never even alluded
to her mortal illness.

[to be concluded in our next.]
For the National Era.

THE DISAPPOINTED WIFE
by lizzte linn.

[concluded.]
CHAP. Ill

'' He lacks not gall to make oppression bitter."
Alice had lived with Mrs. Sneeks for many

years, but at lcqgth she married, greatly to
the sorrow of the mistress,
"You must go today, Mr. Sneeks," said

the latter, "and get another girl. 1 can do
without no longer. 1 never worked half as

hard in my life as 1 have the last week."
But week after week, and month after month

passed, and yet no help was obtained. She
could not go herself, she had no horse to go
with, and Mr. Sneeks would not go. Whether
he was governed more by avarice, or by ugliness,it was difficult to tell. Mrs. Sneeks workedherself down so thin that she seemed nearly
as unsubstantial -as a shadow. All through
haying and harvesting the house was tilled
with laborers, and yet she did the work herself;and sometimes, when ready to drop down
with fatigue^ with a trembling in every liinb,
and a quivering in every nerve, he would come
home and begin to (rot.

''Come! oome! isn t dinner ready' The
men are ail waiting, /could get a dozen dinnersbefore thin time. Come, boys! oome! Put
on th^ pudding, wife."
On one of these occasions, when it was exceedinglywarm, and every fibre of her system

had been taxed to its utmost tension, he l»egan,
very impatiently.

" How long before dinner will be read^t.
just tell me that "

"Very soon," replied the wife; and she
stepped the quicker, and her hands flew the
faster. Her face was as red as living coals,
and the perspiration was running from every
pore.

" Did you mend my pants, this morning I''
"I did not, and had not time."
" Time / I never saw such a slow, moping

oroature as you are! Now, I want thaw pants
1 can get nothing done, unless I do it myself.
How on earth you spend your time, the Lord
only knows. ^ on accomplish the least of any
person I ever saw!"

" Mr. Sneeks, I do all that I '

Her utterance was choked: she could say no
more. The big tears chased each other down
her cheeks, hut she hardly dared take the time
to wipe them away, Then, too, another invectivefollowed, which urged her onward:
*Come, don't stop to snivel now! "

Presently Sneeks returned from the oellar,
where he had been sneaking about to see what
he could find amiss. His face portended a still
heavier storm.

" Did you know that the heer was out of the
barrel?" said he, almost grinding his teeth
with rage

"I supposed it was nearly gone."
" And yet you have brewed no more. The

men can't drink water, you know that.''
"Well, Mr. Sneeks, how could I brew this

morniDg?"
" How could you brew ? I guess you will

find out how you could. I am not going to

support you here in idleness, my pretty lady."
This was too much. The poor woman gToanedaloud, and sunk into a chair. She was overpoweredby his unkindness, by his reproachesand threats. Her heart scemod crushed, and

torn fibre from fibre. She was wholly exhaustedher strength was all snent. She oould not
rinc ; nhe could scarcely move. She closed her
eyes, and clasped her hands in agony, saying,

' Oh, God, let me die! Let we hide away in
the grave, from this terrible cruelty.''

Sneeka gave a malignant leer, with an expressiveugh I
His wretched companion at length found

her.-elf on the bed. How she got there she
knew not.she had been bewildered. Instead
of the bland and polite gentleman she had
married, she awoke to the consciousness that
she was mated to a selfish, inhuman wietch.
at heart as vulgar and profane as a Southern
soul-driver. Her affections, all fresh and vigorous,had reached out and entwined themselveswith great tenacity all around.around
what? a monster! a vile being, who, like the
venomous serpent, had poisoned her whole existence.The earthly future looked as dark as

night. She shrank from it; she longed to die.
She saw no refuge now but the grave. Her
situation was aggravated by the loss of her
friends Some bad moved to the far, far West,
others bad tieen swept off by cholera, so that
of her father's family not one remained near
her.not ooe to whom she could unburden her
ksaossfr jva# <.no kf% r»i t/A oAiinanl Itr list 1ft

Mr*. Soeeke ww so exhausted, that ahe foil
asleep. Then earn* pleasant dreams of her
dear old home ; of thuae food brother* aod the
sainted mother, whoee prayers appeared to her
as holy a« a seraph's eong. More pleasing
still was the presence of her former companion.
Charles Kldridge was with her His arm

itemed to eupport her. He bathed her brow,
and leaning lovingly over her, said." Mary,
my poor Mary!"

Come! come ! you going to sleep all day ? "
bawled out Snecka as be opened her door.
" Your kitchen win a pretty fix.':
Co fortunate being! She wee in Paradise a

anient einoe, but m Pandemonium now. Her
kitchen kuj in a deplorabb ooudition. The
men had taken up their dinner, and eaten it,
aod then left the house, with the doors wide
open; ooneequeotly, the heo* and chickens had
leaeted upon the remnants. Tbey had soratehndthe padding-dish off the table, and an abundanoeof bread aod meat had been dropped
upon the well-scrubbed Hoor, for the still unH«»ig.-dhr"od Tbs cat lits«l upM*t the creainjug,aod iu coutents had dewed in a copious

*
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tired ; but it was the last she did tor six weeks
That night she was attacked with a violent
fever, and her life was in ]>eril for days. In
her lucid intervals she hoped every hour would
be her last.

But we cannot die when we would. Her
time was not yet. An untaught Irish girl was

employed to do the work and nurse the sick.
Harvesting wus nearly over, and she did better
than was expected Little attention was paid
to the sick, but for this the patient did not
oare. ' Leave me alone, let me die! " was her
constant prayer.

CHAP. IV.
" Famine is in thy cheeks ;

Neoil and oppression itareth in thine eyes;
Upon thy back hangs ragged misery
The world is not thy friend, nor the world i law."
While his wife was yet very feeble, Sneeks

went to the city, and spent several days in dissipationand nights in rioting At that time
he played largely and incurred heavy debts
Soon after his return he proposed to sell a

greater part of the farm, and urged as a reason,
that should they do so, there would be less hard
work in the house. *

Mrs. Snecks was then very weak, both in
Ka^w onH minH nnrl ohft hftH tin aha tn flHriun
""" J .. "".J .- .

her. «
" Anything, anything,'' thought she, "fo that

I need not be such a drudge, and work so much
beyond my strength."
A few days only elapsed before she was calledupon to sign a deed, and she placed her

name to the document wholly unoonscious of
the poverty to which she was reducing herself.
The magistrate received her testimony that it
was done of her own free will, and yet he saw
that she was incapable of having any intelligentwill about it.
The following winter Mrs. Sneeks papsed

nearly alone. A man, near by. was employed
to get wood and take care of what little stock
they had left. This man was very unfaithful,
and she often suffered for fuel, and flour, and
other necessaries. Sneeks spent most of his
time in the city, and before spring be became
a shameless profligate. One evening, in a

drunken revel, he fell into * quarrel. The
combatants were separated,"but the memory of
the difficulty rankled in the boeems of both.
The next time they met, they draw their dirks,
and Sneeks was pierced to the heart. " He died
as the fool dieth." What"* head of injustice
and cruelty toward her wham He had sworn t<
love and ohcrinh.what a mountain of orinu
be carried up to the throne of the Eternal!

Mrs. Godfrey weftt to the city and buriec
her father. She apologised for his reckle*
conduct, by saying.

" His wife was very inefficient, and had n<

power to make home agrooahle. Were it other
wise, ho might have tiecn different."

Base detractor! Mrs. Sneeks was a genial
loving, faithful woman, and one in every wa^
calculated to mnke domestic life attractive. It
is bad enough to have the trouble, without
Ka!«<v wifk fltn naiatAA Wkn JU _..

VII»I i^vvi n uu vuo UIIUIV. nuo uiu IJllli ^
to see his remains consigned to their last rest
ing P> ace ; her wardrobe wan too ecanty. Had
she attempted to appear abroad, she would have
looked like a beggar. Neither did che make
a great abow of grief; still, ahe felt the be
reavemcnt.ahe was shocked, ahe was unutter
ably desolate. Even a broken reed, that car

give no support, we cling to; we would not
havo it taken away. We shudder, oven when
the tie that bound us to a faithless wretch it
rudely broken. Her heart had been rent with
many sorrows. The current of ber life, that
once flowed harmoniously onward, through the
flowerv fields of love and joy, had been turned
away backward, and forced to channel its way
through a dark and thorny labyrinth, down
ward and downward, to utter hopelessness and
misery. And now, oh! how chilling and repulsiveaud solitary appeared the way.

Legal proceedings were entered into for the
settlement of the estate, and of all Mrs. Nnoeks h

proporty there remained only the house and
twenty acres of land, valued altogether at two
thousand dollars. This would have yielded
Mrs Sneeks quite a comfortable living, as her
wants were few, and she might have spent her
old age in comparative peace ; but, greatly to
her surprise, Mrs. Godfrey was the legal heir,
for thus readetk Ike loir. An interest, simply,
in one-third of the estate, was the scanty pittanceallowed her, whose funds bad bought it
all.

" Should you leave the place,' said a lawyer,
whom she was consulting."and I suppose you
could not live there alone, and attend to the
farming department. you will receive your
share of the inc< me from Mrs. Godfrey "
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grudgingly from the hand of that false womnn ?
God forbid that f should ever eat it! This is
the la*t act of humiliation to which I had ever

thought of being subjected. Her father has
squandered my means; he has wrung out my
heart's blood, and exhausted a fountain of
tears, and that is not enough, but the law
takes my last dollar, and gives it to hor, who
would gladly oppress and grind me into the
earth, as be has done. I brought to bim youth,
hope, affeotion all spotless and true; I brought
a competence; and they are all, all gone.
Hopes are blasted, affection crushed, premature
ago is upon ms, for even now I tremble as one
under the weight of years, and the scanty remnantthat is left of my means the law filches
from me, and gives to ray worst enemy; and
when I can no longer work, I am to beg or to
v/arocl Perttk all such legislation!" ened I ho
excited woman. " Oh how cruelly hath the
world dealt with me! I em now homeless,
friendless, in want.existence has become u

burden, a curse!"
Powerful emotion prevented farther utterance.
Mrs. Sneaks was thoroughly roused. The

unkindness of her husband bad alwas grieved
rather than uffendsd her. She sunk under it;
she could never give the reprimand his oonduct
so justly merited. But slur kad spirit, and all
the indignation of ber soul w> roused on this
occasion. No act of bis bad ever so vexed and
irritated her.

Mrs. Sneeks soon left the farm, and sought a
home with Mrs. Day.a kind-hearted person,
who had taken some interest in ber and ber
troubles. She has now lived in that family
several years, ostensibly as a friend, but in
reality a servant. She does a servant's work,
or as much of U as she eaa, sod receives wages
in proportion. Mr. Day sometime* ooUeots her
booms, though it is difficult to do so without a

resort to law. Mrs. Godfrey has sent her many
an insulting letter, one ef wbioh read thus:

'* I do wish my father oouid have lived unmarried,and not left a widow oa my hands to

support. It is as much as 1 can do to take
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stream across the room. The sun wan blazing
with great intensity, and the table was black
with flies One would have thought that all
the hens and chickens, all (be cats and flies in
the neighborhood, had been holding one grand
jubilee together.

Mrs. Snooks heard the voice of a child. It
was Charlie Godfrey He and his mother had
called, and the little rogue hud run into the
kitchen, and the mother after him The latter
stationed herself as near the door of the bedroomas possible. and then relieved her mind
in a very loud and emphatic manner :
"And so you all live together here.cats

and hone, pigs and people. Ueally, father, you
have a beaut flol housekeeper I must congratulateyou upon the comforts of your home,
upon the neat and tidy apjiearanee of your
house 1 came to pay a visit, hut I sec that
you are poorly prepared for company. Come,
Charlie, let us go;" and the stately widow
Godfrey walked to her carriage, and drove off.
"Come, Mary; why you come?" said

Snoek*, " J want the lunche<m for the men."
The poor victim vv again trembling with

emotion That batsfa) Mn Godfrey! Her
taunt was almost unendurable.
The luuoheon was procured, and ftieeks

started for the Held.
" Now, said his wife, I must wash the dixhes,

clean up this house, brew a barrel of beer,
mend those pants, and get supper for ten men,
and it is now four o'olock." ,
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cure of myself and child: so, the fewer demands
you mako upon me, the better for us all I
presume you are able to get your own living "

With what torturing recollection did that
advice of her brother come up from time to
time, before the unhappy and disappointed
woman. Had she availed herself of it, Snecks,
such was his disposition, would have been,
when at homo, quite decent and comparatively
kind; and at his death she would have been
perfectly independent, pecuniarily.Reader. I have now 1'ultilled my commission.
I have given you a sad tale and I hesitated to
exhibit to your view this dark page in human
history. The bright and sunny pictures are
more pleasing to us all; hut Mrs. Snecks gave
me the leading incidents in this sketch, with
the request that 1 should give them to the
world. She believes, with Or. Johnson, that
every person is hound to make some improvementsin the chart of lift.to point out the
rocks upon which he has been dashed, and the
ahoals where he has been stranded.

For tb« National Era
THE BEAUTY OF FREEDOM
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When the dance of the shadow*
At daylight is done,

And the checks of iho morning
Are red with the sun;

When nature, new wakened,
Commences her song.

And her gushing* of gladness
Como floating along,

Ah well in her beauty and baby like glee
May she bound on in rapture, because she is free.

When the breathings of noondayFloatsilently by,
And the sun in his glory

Rides sCorehingly high;
With feelings of reverence
Wc thoughtfully bow.

White upward we gate
On his broad-benuiing brow

How grand in his boauty But never could he
Sail onward thus proudly, unless he were free.

When the shadows of evening
Just tremble in sight,

And the eyes of the day-god
Are looking good night;

When the spirit of solitude
sons on me nui,

And the pulses of nature
Beat tranquil and still.

While the echoing vespers steal over the lea,
'Tis a beauty forever, because wo are free

When the moon in the azure

Above us doth roll,
And the footfalls of innmory

Are beard in the soul;
When the spirit half sighs

Neath its burden of love,
And seems floating away
With the sterlets above,

in that vision of beauty, oh, say, could there be
One transport of rapture, unless wo were free '

When the storm-god in vengeance
Walks forth in his ire,

And the heavens seem clothed
In an armor of firo;

When the thunder nwuke*
Fiotn his cloud-cradled sleep,

And the tempest is treading
The paths of the deep;

'Tis beauty, 'tis grundcur; and ever do we

From the depths of our souls lovo the truthful and
»V«n

All beauty, all freedom,
A boon heaven gavo

But still on earth's bonoin
Man tremble* a slave

Ah, itrango shaking nature.
Thy tenchings should fall

Unheeded, while tolling' Of justice to all.
Our country may boast of her equul earned might,

4 Of hor purity, genius, truth, freedom, and right;
But her eagle-winged pride has no boauty for me,
Like the thrice-hallowed sight of a nation all freeI

BIOGRAPHY OF JOHN P. HALE.
^ The American Phrenological Journal lift#

| been doing it self great credit, giving a aeries
of interesting biographic# of di#tingui#hed men

I and women, accompanied by sketches of their
> phrenological trait#, and illustrated by por1trait#. The July inue served up Paulina

Wright Davis, and John I'ierpont. In the Au,
guiit number it ha# followed these with Jense

i Hiitchiusoa and John P. Hale. The latter we

copy entire, taking occasion to add to it# am
1 thenticity and it# value in the estimation of

Anti-Slavery reader#, by Htating that it is nni

deretood to have come from tho pen of Dr. J.
K Snodgras#, of Baltimore, who ha# enjoyed
opportunitie# in thin oity and olaewhero, to

study his character well: *

frviiaj Paovvt> 14 a i «,' nrau Jvami in Maw 14Omn

shire, a State standing out boldly and proudly
on the page of biographical history as the
mother of a largo numrier of men who have
reflected, in matured after years, honor upon
her name, by lives of eminent usefulness in
various spheres of public activity. Hi« birthplaoewas Rochoe'er, an ancient yet tasteful
village, located in Strafford county, and on the
Maine border, amid granite hills, " rock-ribbed
and ancient a« the sun." Ho was horn on the
31st day of March, 180f». His father bore the
same Christian name, but was born in Porte
mouth, Uockinghuui county, just previous to
the Declaration of Independence, in which his
State firmly united with her struggling sister
colonics, He held a lieutenant's commission
in the army at the hands of Goneral Washington.The middlo name, Parker, came from
his father's maternal progenitors. His mother
was Lydia Clarkson O'Brien, only child of
William 0 linen, an immigrant Irishman, who
died a prisoner of war at the early age of 23.
He was of the heroin stock from which sprang
William Smith O'Brien, who is now suffering
banishment for the "crime" of endeavoring to
rescue his native Erin, so full of cherished
though saddening memories, associated with
the days of her national independence, from
the tyrannous grasp of Great Britain. WilliamO'Brien and riis brother «iU he found
honorably mentioned in Cooper's Naval History,as performing a daring feat of volunteer
heroism in the capture of a British vessel, which
had ser/.ed a lot of lumber at Maohias, Maine,
and which it was carrying off without leave or
license. In 1831, the subject of our sketch
was united in marriage with Lucy H. Lambert,
by whom he has two living children, both
daughters.
John P. Halo, the father, was a lawyer. He

died at Rochester, in the height of his professionalusefulness, at the early age of forty four.
Fortunately, the mother of our subject survivedher husband, and woe permitted to watch
over and direct the development of her son,
until she bad the pleasure of not only seeing
him enter successfully upon a career of professionalusefulness, hut also into political life,
undor circumstances well calouiated to Ratify
maternal ambition, as the subsequent facts of
our sketch will indicate. She died in 1832, at
the age of fifty two years.

Mr. Hale's primary education was partly ohtaindat the oommon schools of New Kngiand,
those nurseries of a natural democracy, in
whieh the children of the rich, from reading
the same lesson from tlie same book, seated side
by side in the same unostentatious sahoolrefftn,
MM to regard the children of the poor as the

tquali they really are in a oommon Fatherhood,
and to retain that regard in otter yean.

Subsequently, and after the death of his father,Mr. Hale entered Exeter Academy, then
under the eharge of Dr. A hbott, who died in
1838, after oeoupying that position oi useful
nets for fifty years.
Thus prepared, be entered the venerable oul-
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lege of Howdoin where he graduated in 1827.
Among hi* college matea were Franklin Pierce,
now President ol' the I'nitcd States. Nathaniel
Hawthorne, the biographer of the Natkin'e
Chief, and consul at Liverpool, and Jonathan
Cillev." riOur t\llcv 1 " aa nor* rr>R<t«r eonvnr-
«ant with h;« sacrifice to the senseless and barbarousduello, while a member of Congees,
will instinctively and sadly exclaim! He
studied law at Rochester and Dover in his nativeState, finishing his studies at the latter
place, in the office of Daniel M. Christie, who,
if not the very ablest, is certainly among the
ablest lawyers of his State Young Hale soon
found himself in a large aud agreeable practice,the more welcome because affording him
frequent opportunities for the display of a degreeof power before juries in criminal trials
which snowed itself in the progress of the oele
brated Government cases in Boston, known as
the u Shadrach trials," to be of rare attainment.
But he was not less successful in the departmentof civil law, especially when before the
jury, where his remarkable keenness in discerningthe points at issue, and his adroitness
and promptitude in meeting them, of which
we snail remark further in another connection,wore early displayod to great advantage
Among those with whom he occasionally met,
either as aasociffte* or opponents, was Mr.
I'tArAA tthti hkm m finf» rwxitntmn

in New Hampshire, as a jury advocate.
Mr Hale entered political life in 1832. as a

member of the Now Hampshire House of Representatives.He was called into it by an independentWorkingmen's movement, an incident
which may be regarded as a presage of his futureservices in the saino direction, for his Congressionalspeeches and votes will clearly indicatethat his fellow citizens did not mistake
their man in choosing him as the champion of
their neglected interests. T he same year he
was selected as a member of the nominating
State Convention of the Democratic party, and
thenceforward he became distinctively identifiedwith their organization. In 1834, though
only twenty-eight years of age, ho had alreadyattracted the attention of tho then President,
General Jackson, in a way which induced his
appointment to the responsible position of IT.
S Distriot Attorney for Now Hampshire. The
ever remarkable pe sonal insight of President
Jackson, in the selection, vr&s fully justified in
the re-appointment of Mr. Halo by President
Van Huren.
We find him again in legislative life in 1843,

as the successful Democratic nominee to Congress.He was elected by general ticket, and
with him were returned ftdmund Burke, since
Commissioner of Patents, Moses Norris, now a

s: irik. o ...
I'cuniMi «ii viiii^idot. nuu *»wiiu n. uruum^, ircontlyappointed hy President Fierce naval
storekeeper at Portsmouth, New Hampshire
ft was during this Congrot-s, which commenced
its first session in December, 1843, that the
''Texas struggle" commenced. Although this
presented an important crisis in the life of our

subject, and a fearful one ono also in that of
our groat nation, and a history of it would not
be inappropriate here, wo do not design to
trouble the readers of the Phrenological Journalwith any detail of Mr. Hale's acts in connectionwith it. Suffice it to say, that he arrayedhimself among the opponents of Annexation,as he had among the friends of the freedomof petition, led by John Qoiney Adams:
and, in so doing, ho placed himself in direct
antagonism to all his colleagues. Liable aihewas to be misunderstood, which is much
more unfortunate generally than being misrepresented,he immediately addressed a letter to
his constituents. In this he not only explainedhis own motives, but condemned, in effect,
his own party, by denouncing the whola projectas, in his opinion, "a scheme for stiength
euing slavery by extending it into territory
from which it had been excluded by Mexican
laws " The languago he used, and its tone,
were characteristic of tho man, telling his con

I Ktituents. as he did. in plain and unmistakable
1 terms, that, if they wanted an agent to favoi
I t Via UoVlAlnil t Via it lUi.tilil Viaiia kn unl A/lf <1
»uc dv/ucuh, lircj nuuiu unvu v\» ncicv;i nuinr

other man As a consequence of thin hold
step by Mr. Hah*, Mr. Pierce, as Chairman
of the Democratic Stale Central Committee
called a Convention of his party. The Conventionmet in February, 1845, and paused re
solves denunciatory of their "recreant representative,"as they depicted him. They re
considered his nomination for re-eleotion, (previouslymade with unanimity.) nominating
John Woodbury in his stead. The electoral
rule in New Hampshire, at that time, required
a majority of all the votes to elect. Mr. Hale
ran as an independent Congressional candidate
with a Whig candidate also in the field. At
that, and three sul>scquent and successive
elections, there was no ohoioo of Congressman,
leaving the district unrepresented for a whole
term, as the consequence. At each trial his
vote showed an increase of those who stood
by him in bis anti-annexation attitude. It may
here be mentioned, as showing how the man
was estimated "at homo," that is, in his own
immediute town, his vote, which startod there
at 473 in 184 3, remained at 472, only one loss,
in 1845, although an additional candidate was
thrown into the arena by tho " Liberty party,"
in the person of the Hon Joseph Cilloy, since
a member of the U. S Senate. In 1846 he
was chosen a meml>er of the New Hnmpshirc
House of Representatives, from Dover, and at
once made Speaker of that body. And then,
ana lurther, ah ii not satisnea with tno clear
and emphatic approval of liin iniinediato constituents,signified through the hallot-hoz, hie
co-legislators tranHferrcd him from the Speaker'schair of their body to the floor of the U. S
Senate for a six years' term, dating from
March 4th, 1847. On entering the Senate
Chamber, he fouud himself in the official com

pany of no less than four members of that
Dody, who had hoen pupils of the ancient academyalluded to Above.viz : Lewis Csml Daniel
Webster, A IpheusFeloh, and J. A. Dix. its venerableprincipal, Dr. Abbott, used to say, with
evident self-satisfaction, in connection with
this fact, that he had "flvo boys in the Senate,
and pretty good boys, too." It will be an illustrationof the personal qualities of the actor
on the political stage, whom we have thus
glanoingly followed through shifting scenes, to
state in the present connection, that at no one

point of hil career did the interest of his legal
preceptor and friend. Mr. ('hristie, fail to manifestitself. Having fostered him in the initiativeperiod of his public history, as one who
was fully persuaded of the rare value of his
young charge, it was with unfeigned pleasure,
and a sort of oo-partnership interest, which
adverse circumstances had tended to intensify
rather than to relax, that he found himself, as
a follow-meinber, in apposition, whore he oould
render special service to his quondam student
He was, accordingly, prompt to enter into and
promote the elevation of Mr. Halo, first to the
Speakership of the l< oal Legislature, and next
to the higher and wider sphere in which our
sketch hue just left him pinnacled no triumph
antly, under oircumstancoa well calculated to
make him realise emotion* nimilar to thone
which the laurel crown awakened in Roman
hoftomn under analogous circumstance*. This,
of oourne, we hare allowed ourselves to throw
in, without regard to the right or the wrong of
the attitudee which the victor aesumed, or the

furity or impurity of the motive* which nerved
im.
So much for the legislatorial biography of

Mr. Halek which clones with the termination
of hia Senatorial term oo the 3d day of March,
1863. An analysis of bin labora in the Sena
torial arena, with reference to the com of their
good or evil to his country or hia race, doea not
enter into the plan of the aeriea in wnioh thin
will take ita place. The facta are on record
elaewhere, while the ability will be with the
reader to draw ooneloaiona. Of hia public
hearing and oratorical traits, we ahall have
aomethmg to aay in another and a more appropriateplaoe.

Various aa have been the phases of Mr
Hale'* life aa a political actor, there remain*
to notice atill another, which oonneota hia nama
historically with that acme of American politicalambition.the Presidency.

In the year 1847, the Anti Slavery organisation,known by the distinctive appellation of

fe*- I
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' Lihertj party/' called a National Convention
for the nomination of candidate* for the two
highest places in the gift of the People. Mr£Hale was choocn. with rare unanimity, %<s their
Presidential etandard >>earer. On the 1 Oth Jof August. 1848, the National Convention, of Iwhat started a* the "Free Soil" party, was M
assembled at Buffalo. At it a large proportionof the lender* and the rank and file of the V i

Liberty party appeared as detonates. A letter ^from ex-President Van Buren wa- presented by
his np< cial friends, who united in the Convention,(known as " Barnburners.") in which he m ;proclaimed himself to be a fast friend of the I
Anti-Slavery Ordinance of 1787, and of the re- L
pioduction of its cardiual principle in the I
Wilmot Provide, and also signifying bin readi 7
new to yield to the importunities of said friend*
in the acceptance of any poet they might nee <

tit to assign to him, in their purpose to apply ft
that principle to the administrational machine- '

ry of tho Government. In view of bis commandingposition, and anticipated associated
strength, and fascinated by his avowal of coin
oidont opinions, the confidential friends of Mr i
Hale, representing the other distinctive section , «.

of the Convention, apd at the same time so 1

authorized by him, withdrew his name from ,the Presidential contest, and united with their
new allies in presenting, instead thereof, the
name of Martin Van Buren, as tho candidate
of the united forces

Mr. Hale, to all appearances, was now with
out the field of Presidential aspirants, if indeed jit were just to say, in anything but a conventionalsense of the phrase, that he ever came
into that category all.and we feel authorized I
to say that be really did not desire the position , 1
honorable and gratifying us he regarded it as i
a mark of appreciative regard on the part of KB
the bestowers. But tho political futee ordained
otherwise. At a Convention of the Free Soil
party, which utsembled at Pittsburgh on tho |Kj11th day of August, 1852, he wan unanimously HI
chosen a candidate for the Presidency, notwith III
standing and in direct disregard of a positive II,
declination by letter. He was now actively in i
the canvass as the standard-bearer of the par »

ty, whieh had meanwhile resumed the title of
the "Free Democracy," and on suoh he "took J
the stump," as tho phrase runs, and made an
extended tour through the Northwest, address )ing numerous meetings, whose enthusiasm was ^such as it would have been within the ruiwnr

of few orators to produce. Hia receptions by
the teeming population of the prosperous ^West presented, not unfrequently, tne appearanceof a triumphal march, so high-wrought I
was an expectation that ran little risk of disappointment,for reusons which traits, present
ly to be alluded to, will make apparent. The
result of the canvass, whether measured byi
the mere number of rotes he reoeived, or by
other standards, is a matter of too recent transpirationto need a record in this sketch, were
it compatible therewith.

Although the farthest from all special concernabout the sectarian predilections of other
men, Mr. Hale has his own preference as a religionist.His parents were of the Congrega
tionalist stock He himself, however, esily in
life, was attracted to the services of the Uuita
rian Church of Dover, subsequent to the pas
toral care of Rev. John Parkman. Under the
doctrinal teachings and spiritual ministrations
of this religious society, he finally hocitme a

member of the church, and has remained such
to the present hour. From the lessons of duty
thus inculcated, there sprang an appreciation if.of the principles of the Temperanoe movement, II*
which has controlled him, ever since 1833, to a |*
degreeof habitual abstemiousness, which, while >
it might rot entitle him at all times to the technicalclassification of a teetotaller, has caused ., i

himto contrast very strikingly, in this regard, *" Jipith the great majority ot those who nave j'hecn associated with him amid the specially I <

tempting and unquestionably perilous c.ircum
stances of Capitoli&n life On this point there k
has hecn a degree of curious interest expressed l
hy the less intimate fiiends and political adhe |
rents of Mr. Hale, all tho more excited by tho t

too usual misrepresentations of opposing press
as and orators during the recent Presidential I J.
canvass, a motive to satisfy which, with the 11reliable facts of the case, has controlled us in U :
this passing allusion to personal habit", which It
otherwise would not have come within our |(
range. H
A few words touching the personal peculiar- B|ities and traits of Mr. Halo. As tho acoom R

partying phrenological description would lead H
vim iruucr ui uuuuijmir, iir in raumr niMiyo inu BBf

medium size, anatomically measured Hisl' ,

height is at>out five feet ten inches he inclines | j
to corpulency.a tendoney well calculated, un
der the ceteris paribus rule of equalized conditions,to bring out and habitualize the genial < kt
play of those social qualities fi r which he is | ^

so pleasantly remembered by all who have I
oome into association with him I

As a public speaker, he is ever prompt, cn- t"
orgetic, and direct. He speaks with much leea I ^
preparation than the generality of public men fw
His mind is one of the class which the word "^Lavailable aptly covers. Ho is never " pro
found," in the popular sense of the word, but t

he is eminently practical as well as forcible. i tt.
showing natural method amid a sort of non- I K|ckalance, which would be exceedingly hazard I ill
ous in most of speakers, and seems so in him, in {'
spite of one's previous observation of a very
different result. His command of illustrative i f
facts is wonderful, coming as an important I |sustainment of that indispensable gift in sn 1 '

orator.the oratorical gift of gifts.self-posses- L ^sion, They pour themselves forth, for hours, V I
in an undiminished stream. In sentiment, lA
which is, apparently, never indulged ior mere iru
effect, he is suggestive rather than exhaustive, VfE
hence never wearisome to comprehensive minds. II
He says what he has to say. as you would I ftfgive your friends the incidents of an Adventure i 1
which had iiarticu'arlv interested vou, without V I>
puusc, without reserve, with frankness beamrl
ing from an oye flashing light, arid a counts Si
nanm the very perfection of earnestness. He'

in friqueutly witty, hut he is oftener mirthful. i I'
The fun which he "pokes'' at bin opponents JLin the legislative forum and on the stump, i*
not dished up on purfOse. It comes like tho 0
fragrant odor from the dower, as a matter of n

course, and all the more freely if you tramplo m

up his feelings, as with the scented shrub. InI n
his pleaeanter and less taxed moods, it begins . 2 *

and continues drollery. When aroused by an tjn
tngonism of debate, it liecornes sarcasm, which lex
partakes of the pungent, rather than the sea |lthing, and is all the more severe, because re- If
'turned or parried with more difficulty by his I fa
antagonist, and affording no apparent juatifi U
cation for that ill-natured retaliation into which ||he himself is nover betrayed. With a clear, H
fixed perception of first principles, he at the 12
instant descries those involved iu the discussion
of any given subject, arid applies them. Hence I
be in seldom taken off his guard, or thrown
into such a flurry of excitement as would, in .

*

many other debatem, drive to wrathful railing i
and incoherent invective. With all these char- m

aoteristics, which are natural elements of his V
mental nature, ho oould not be otherwise than ffi
magnetically attractive, which is but another
word for pathetic, in the mental sense of the *
term. Tne writer of this has had opportuni- 11
tiee to hear Mr. Hale under a great variety ot I
oratorical oiroametances, and an illustration
may be given by n passing statement of the |»effect of ms speeches in the Senate upon South- ' 1ft
erners.gentlemen of a class who, viewing A
bim at a distance through the obeouriog me- ]
diuin of their mutual antagonism, were pro |\1pared for repulsion rather than attraction. But III
we bare heard them breathing forth word* of |l]honest prejudice and fiery indignation at one JOhour, a ornfully avowing their purpose not to |llisten to " auoh a fanatic," and yet, at the very U
next, standing, statue-like, in a crowded gal-
lery, under the nuat uuaom fortable oiroum 11
stances, snail-bound by hie oratory, eo utterly 1|oblivious bad they become to their own prtju- U
dioea, and insulated to all things besides the II
thongkhi that breathed from the orator, and *|the words that^mrued M welcomelyas iuoente JL
upon the religious dovotee s tduine TheyrUmight begin with more than " (flLihness,"- with 11
*' huflishness" itself, turning a side-face and a I]41 oold shoulder;" but no matter They would U

iV


